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virtually no one So our ploughman goes
to the soukar, pays an incredible rate of
interest, and lives and dies in debt, which
will be fastened on his son when he has
passed away I ride off the Great Trunk
Road and up to the ploughman, having it
in mind to ask him whether he has seen
any black buck in the neighbourhood As
a source of information he will be no
better than anyone else, but in stalking
black buck it is often useful to employ a
yoke of oxen and a plough, keeping under
cover of this familiar object while the
ploughman drives in narrowing circles and
at last brings one within range But I am
not so foolish as to begin to talk about
black buck I open with a question about
the last land settlement Yes, indeed, he
was grievously wronged in it and perhaps
I, who am his father and his mother and
the protector of the poor, will be pleased
to mention the matter at the headquarters
of the district I practise a little evasion,
for on the one hand I would not raise false
hopes and on the other I should utterly